BY ADMIRAL CHAUNCEY F. GOODRICH
IT would be sheer presumption on the part of a plain sailor to add to the glowing eulogies pronounced last night on the character and achievements of Mr. Taylor by men whose knowledge of their subjects and intimate relations with him are only rivaled by the eloquence of their tributes.
Bear with me for a few moments and pardon, I pray you, the necessarily personal nature of my remarks while I touch briefly upon certain of Mr. Taylor's services to the National Government, some of which are known to but few individuals, hardly a dozen in all.
Although I had met him in 1885, it was not until 1889 that I became closely connected with him under the circumstances referred to by Mr. Thompson last evening. Out of this association grew a friendship only terminated by Mr. Taylor's death.
I venture to call it intimate, although it is quite possible that, through pride, I use too strong a term. At least it gave me the courage to go to him for help when there fell to my lot to discharge as difficult and vexatious a duty as can well be imagined. Yet this duty was of my own seeking. Why? You may well ask.
The answer is that it involved a great work and countless knotty problems which to do and to solve offered an opportunity to benefit the Navy, to which